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“ MOST DECIDEDLY, NO! IF THEY SHOULD COME TO LIVE WITH US WE’D 
BE POOR IN SIX MONTHS.” 
“BUT FRANK HAS MONEY OF HIS OWN, AND THEIR COMING WOULDN'T 
COST US A PENNY.” 
‘“‘ WOULDN'T, EH? I FANCY YOU NEVER SAW FRANK PLAY POKER.” 














~~ 


THE ~~ ™~ oust oa Mark. 
PRUDENTIAL 


es Annual Sale 


GIBRALTAR At “The Linen Store” 


i (Including a Special Lot of Household Linens from the | 


Paris Exposition). 


This Sale will continue throughout the entire month of | 
January, and includes the following lines: 


Tablecloths and Napkins 
Hemstitched Linen Sheets 
Hemstitched Pillow Cases 
Towels and Towelings 
Doylies, Scarfs 
And Centrepieces 
Embroidered Linen Bedspreads 
And a Large Line of Blankets 
, A BOOKLET ABOUT THESE GOODS MAILED FREE ON REQUEST. 
n ft e C e ts e Orders by mail will have prompt and careful attention. We deliver 


all purchases free to any point within 100 miles of .New York. 


James McCutcheon & Co., “"N." 























in Life Insurance and we are interested 
in you. Whether your object be the 
accumulation of a fund, the protection 
of your family, the profitable invest- 
ment of your money, or all three com- 
bined, the policies issued by 


The 
Prudential 


will meet all your needs, at rates as 
low as are consistent with the absolute 
security which they provide. 
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A Song. 


HEN thevyear is young and the heart 
is gay, 
And eyes are laughing and blue, 
Then the world blooms happier every 
day, 
And love is always true. 
Then sing good cheer to the year that’s 
here, 
To the laugh in your eyes of blue! 
To you and the glad young year, dear heart ! 
To the glad young year and you! 


When the year is old, and the rose of Spring 
Is buried beneath the snow, 

And twilight fancies the shadows bring 
As we dream in the fireside’s glow, 

To the light that has shone through the year 

that’s gone, 

To the tears in your eyes of blue, 

To you and the sweet old year, dear heart! 
To the sweet old year and you! 


Kate Masterson. 


Doctor Time; 1 SEE HIS FINISH. 


A Conundrum. 


6e W HY is President McKinley like 
last Thursday, and Teddy 
Roosevelt like next Thursday ?”’ 
‘* Because President McKinley’s a 
week back, and Teddy’s a weaker 
head.” 


STORY comes from Newark that 

a Methodist young woman who 
makes her living out of a dancing 
class for children, has been notified 
that her vocation is contrary to church 
discipline, and that she must either 
give it up, or give up her church. 

That does not seem right. We all 
know that it is not wrong to teach 
children to dance. If it is contrary to 
Methodist discipline, Methodist disci- 
pline ought to be revised. If the more 
vociferous American Methodists of our 
time were somewhat more moderate 


a 


in their ideas about drink and dancing, 
and somewhat more alive to the objec- 
tions to man-killing, the sect would be 
none the worse for it. Suggest war 
with any nation, on any ground, and 
some of the wildest talk that follows 
seems to come from Methodist leaders 
in official, or semi-official, discourse. 


W ILLIS: Luckiboy says he began 
at the bottom. 
WALLACE: So he did. He graduated 
at the foot of his class. 


ENATOR HOAR, in his address at the 

Washington Centennial, declared that 

the Devil is an ass, but that he never was 

such an ass as to waste his time in tempting 
George Washington. 

Yet it is of record that he once put in time 
in tempting a greater than George. Maybe 
he is not such an ass that all experience is 
wasted on him. 
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Ww rison, to the pillory where 
i sit with their legsin the stocks, 
YW those Americans who are as 
yet unable to take entire pleas- 

ure in their country’s triumphs 

in the Philippines. 
Here for a long 

time have sat Mr. 

= we Schurz and Mr. 

Thomas B. Reed ; 

here for a time sat Senator Hoar ; 
here, or hereabouts, sits Grover 
Cleveland, and, indeed, so many other 
noted and reputable persons that it 
begins to seem doubtful whether the 
place of obloquy can hold the company. 
In the seats of the scornful, so full be- 
fore election, there are vacant sittings 
now, but here on the heights of shame 
the demand for accommodation fore- 
casts a system of reserved seats, and the 
usual warning not to buyof speculators. 
But there is room for you, Mr. Harri- 
son. Welcome, sir. Come up and sit 
down hard, so that parties with their 
ears to the ground may feel the thud, 
and put out your feet in the front row 
of stocks, so that curious spectators may 
see how substantial an understanding 
your opinions rest upon. Great is 
Ohio and the ideas thereof, but con- 
siderable also is Indiana of the Hoosiers, 
and when her head statesman frees his 
mind, it is considerably like the sound 

of many voices. 

One hindrance to the cure of the 
Philippines mess has been that no 
effectual leadership towards a modified 
policy has been practicable. But the 


ELCOME, Mr. Benjamin Har- 


Lire 


better-anything-than-Bryan period has 
passed, and the gags are coming out of 
mouths that can speak to some pur- 
pose. 


|= parents, and some of the friends, 

of Oscar Booz undoubtedly believe 
that he came to his death as a conse- 
quence of brutal treatment that he 
received, while a cadet at West Point, 
at the hands of his fellow-cadets. So 
as to former Cadet Breth, who left the 
Academy, and died of pneumonia about 
two years afterwards. Such stories 
have been told about the sufferings of 
these two cadets that it was well worth 
while to try to get to the bottom of the 
facts about them. The investigation 
into West Point hazing seems to have 
been as thorough as it was possible to 
make it. At this writing the court- 
martial has not made its report, but 
the testimony that it listened to has 
been published in the newspapers. It 
seems to afford a good idea of what 
West Point hazing has been, and cer- 
tainly it makes it seem exceedingly im- 
probable, to say the least, that either 
Booz, or Breth, got physical injury 
there of any consequence, or that there 
is any justice in attributing their deaths 
to the consequences of physical mal- 
treatment. Neither of them seems to 
have been fit to stay at West Point, or 
qualified to graduate there. One of the 
purposes of the system which prevails 
at the institution is to weed out the 
unfit. The system is carried out partly 
by the officers and professors in charge, 
partly by the cadets themselves. The 
school would not be the military school 
it is, and ought to be, if the general 
standing of each cadet as a man was 
not determined in some measure by his 
fellows. In any school that any boy 
goes to he submits himself in some 
degree to the judgment of his peers. 
One of the purposes for which boys are 
sent to schools is to make them familiar 
with standards of conduct and give 
them the opportunity to learn how to 
deal with other boys and be dealt with 
by them—how to live as members of a 
community. The ordinary experiences 
of plebes in camp at West Point don’t 


hurt them, but are probably useful in 
breaking them in to be parts of a great 
machine. They correct the individual- 
ism of the new cadet, but without 
destroying it. They teach him obedi- 
ence to his superior, which is essential 
in the soldier’s profession. They give 
him in the end esprit de corps, and that 
is valuable, too. If there were but one 
cadet at West Point there would be no 
hazing. That cadet might be thor- 
oughly instructed in drill, in mathe- 
matics, in everything that the West 
Point authorities teach. But his train- 
ing as a soldier would be incomparably 
less complete than it is as it is, when 
there are several hundred cadets rub- 
bing shoulders with one another. 


eo 2 


W a the testimony which has 

been published about the ex- 
Ws of Cadets Booz and Breth 
incline prudent parents to keep their 
sons away from West Point? Not a 
bit! The Academy is well known and 
pretty well understood. We know 
that its standards are high; that to 
speak the truth is essential to comfort 
there; that there is no influence against 
religion; that high character is as much 
appreciated and respected there.as in 
any institution in the country. No 
doubt hazing has sometimes been 
abused at West Point. There is no in- 
tention here to encourage it. But there 
seein excellent grounds — especially 
since this recent investigation —to be- 
lieve, that if hazing ever drove out of 
West Point a lad who was suited to 
stay there, it was the lad who did the 
hazing who went, and not the one 





Ww this issue of LIFE begins a 

new subject that none of us 
will ever hear the last of. Dames and 
gentlemen, fill your glasses. Here’s to 
The Twentieth Century! It finds the 
world a place that, with all its faults, 
we cling to. May it leave it better— 
far better—than it finds it ! 
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finally leave him, with a sense of your own intense 
importance which only another interview with the 
doctor and the trained nurse—and the baby—can 
wipe out. 

But all things have an end. At the end of a 
month, while you are at your desk at profit and loss, 
some one comes in, slaps you on the back, and shouts : 
“* Well, old man, how's the baby?”” And you reply, 
absent-mindedly: ‘‘Oh, he’s all right!” 


But a Flash in the Pan. 


OTHER: And how did your wife receive 
the pearls—your Christmas gift? 
Son: She was delighted. And she was so 
nice for a couple of days; but she’s herself 
again now. 


T is too bad that Mr. Winston Spencer 
Churchill should have come to grief over 
here. He seems to be a well-intentioned young 
man — a trifle spoiled, perhaps, by his own 
prospective greatness—but he certainly made 
a mistake when he hired himself out as a lion 
to Major Pond. The Major does not seem to 
be a safe guide for immature war corre- 


SSS 
WILFRID HUGGINS 1900 


spondents. 


A DVICE FOR AN ALBUM: Marry young, 


QUEEN OF A HUNDRED YEARS. 


Progress. 
ITTYWAS said by a Whig, 
That a man with a gig 
Enjoyed a clear claim to gentility. 
But a man who would now 
Win the parvenu’s bow 
Must belong to the automobility. 


When a Man First Becomes 
a Father. 


W HEN the average novel writer wishes 

to describe a set of emotions for 
which he has no appropriate name, he 
usually refers to them as being ‘‘ mingled,” 
and this, perhaps better than anything else, 
reflects the condition of a man when he first 
becomes a father. 

Coupled with the feeling of intense pride 
that comes to you as one of the ‘‘ interested 
parties’? in such a momentous event, is the 
kindred feeling of utter insignificance you 
also have, which acts as an antidote. 

After being ordered out of the room by the 
doctor and the trained nurse, you wander 
aimlessly down a side street, although you 
cannot for the life of you tell what there is 


to be ashamed at—and as you approach 
your office, you grow more and more 
uneasy. 

And yet, while there is guilt written all 
over your face, there wells up in your heart 
a veritable fountain of intense egotism, 
which is immediately on tap to the first 
moment of confidence. 

You assume a careless, devil-may-care 
air, and carry your indifference to the point 
of intensity. And then in response to in- 
quiries—for your face itself is a story 
bearer—you announce, as if it happened 
daily, like the weather report and the time- 
table, that it is a boy, or a girl, as the case 
may be. Thus you run the gauntlet, and 
finding that the world still moves and 
breathes and everybody is inclined to settle 
down, you watch your chance, and get the 
first unmarried man you can find to consent 
to listen to you. You pour into his sympa- 
thetic ear the whole story. You tell him 
how much the baby weighs, who it looks 
like, how you felt, and how you feel. You 
describe your aspirations for that child, talk 
about love and duty and education and 
training, order a small bottle, supplement 
it with another, get more confidential, and 


and, if circumstances require it, often ! 
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The Squirrel ; NOW. SEE HERE, YOUNG MAN, 
IF YOU DON’T BE MORE CAREFUL YOU'RE 
LIABLE TO BREAK OUR WINDOW. 





ag griddle upon which they bake 

the cakes of historical romance 
grows hotter and the cakes come up 
taster and browner. 7'he Son of Carley- 
croft, by Theodore Burt Sayre, like a 
fine racy specimen of the buckwheat 
variety, will be palatable to those who 
take no account of the ultimate effect 
of such diet upon their literary diges- 
tion. (Harper and Brothers.) 


April’s Sowing is the title of a little 
love story by Gertrude Hall. It is 
pleasant reading and the character of 
the heroine is well drawn. (McClure, 
Phillips and Company.) 


Mr. Austin Bierbower is a philoso- 
pher who aspires to write wholly in 
epigrams, and the net result is a great 
many poor ones to the dozen. He has 


just written a book entitled Jlow to 
(R. F. Fenno and Company.) 


Succeed. 


In Quicksand Mr. Hervey White has 
done a good piece of work. It is the 
history of a New England family, sad, 
even tragic at times, but eminently 
life-like. The book shows the reverse 
of the medal of the Puritan character. 
(Small, Maynard and Company.) 


The size of the type employed in 
Edgerton Castle’s Consequences makes 
a magnifying-glass a desideratum. The 
story is of the melodramatic order and 
reminds one of ‘‘ White Heather ”’ as 
seen some time since at the Academy 
of Music. It is long drawn out and 
much marred by repetition. (Frederick 
A. Stokes Company.) 


A very full account of the numerous 
experiments in popular government 
which have been tried in New Zealand 
is given by Henry Demarest Lloyd in 
Newest England. To students of politi- 
cal economy the book should be of 
value. (Doubleday, Page and Com- 
pany. ) 


The Hosts of the Lord, a tale of 
attempted rebellion among religious 


“FOOT NOTES.” 


pilgrims in British India, by Mrs. 
Flora Annie Steel, is one of those 
stories which hold the reader’s atten- 
tion, but with which his memory 
refuses to be burdened. (The Mac- 
millan Company.) J. B. Kerfoot. 
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OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 


“More Fables.” By George 
Ade. (Herbert S. Stone and 
Company.) 


“A Round of Rimes.” By Denis 
A. McCarthy. (Boston Review 
Publishing Company.) 


“ The 
Khayyam. ° 
gerald. 


Rubdiyét of Omar 
By Edward Fitz- 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons ) 


“Collected Poems.” By 
Arthur Peterson, U. 8S. N. 
(Henry T. Coates and "Com: 
pany.) 


A N advertiser cries in the 
newspapers : 
My Automatic Ventilating 
Apparatus is used by 
Mr. Joseph H. Choate, 
Mr. Whitelaw Reid, 
Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan, 
Mr. William Rockefeller, 
and many others. 





None of the gentlemen 
named is especially fit to 
give a ventilating apparatus 
a thorough test. If the 
manufacturer wants his an- 
nouncement to carry con- 
viction, he should use such 
names as those of Chief 
Devery, Mayor Van Wyck, 
Abner MeKinley, Esq., 
Addicks, of Delaware, T. C. 








IN THE LATIN QUARTER, PARIS. 


She: WHAt’s THE FRENCH FOR MASHED POTATOES? 
“ WHY—EH—POMME DE-TERRE D’AMOUR, OF COURSE!” 


Platt, M. S. Quay, Louis 
Payn, and others, whose 
need of ventilation is con- 
stant and urgent. 





A New Year’s Gift, 
(To THE GIRL WE ALL Know.) 
| 8 ae if I might, ’'d give no 
gems, 
Nor fabries fair, 
Nor roses on long royal stems, 
Nor pictures rare ; 


-LIFE - 


Churchill, made it unmistaka- 
bly clear that one might have 
brotherly feelings for the Brit- 
ish without endorsing all their 
government 
have sinned, said our Brother 
Mark, in interfering with the 


policies. They 


Boers, just as we have sinned 


Not even books, to make you wise, 
Were there such need— " 

: ; pinos. 

But I would give a grander prize, 
Greater, indeed, 


in interfering with the Fili- 
What a blessed thing it 
is for a man who has a mind 


to speak it, and how excellent 


Than the most high accomplish- 
ment 
Your wish could crave— 
The grace, sweetheart, to be content 
With what you have! 
Madeline Bridges. 


AJOR POND is a man of 
experience and ought 

not to have got into such a 
scrape as he did in putting un- 
authorized names on his recep- 
tion committee for Mr. Winston 
Spencer Churchill. But there 
was no harm done. The pro- 
Boer gentlemen who didn’t feel 
like serving said so, and Mark 
Twain, who introduced Mr. 


I say. 


bg 


HIS is the season when we look our- *& 


selves over, and make up our minds 
to do better than we have done in the past ; 
when we cast up our personal accounts and 
hope to arrange matters so that this year 
we shall be able to strike even a better balance 
than we have last year. 

Let us, then, make some appropriate and 

, timely resolutions, that shall be in accord 
with the times, and do us credit. 

Let us resolve never to tell a lie, unless 
the occasion really demands it. No doubt 
most of us can look back on a host of super- 
fluous and unnecessary untruths, which we 
fell into unwittingly, without proper pre- 
meditation. But hereafter we will use our 
stock of available lies only where they will 
do the most good. Like all good things, 
they require temperance in their indulgence. 

Let us resolve not to steal from anyone 
who cannot afford it. Heretofore, there 
have been moments when we have not been 


discriminating enough in this respect. 


A Dreadful 


the Pan-American pans 
out to match its Niagara 
poster, it will be a good show. 
The poster is an ornament to 
the country. 


an art it is to speak one’s mind 
frankly and 
yet without offense ! 


effectively, and 


State of 
Affairs. 


E: Well, we can’t believe 
more than half we hear. 

SHE: Oh, worse than that; 
I can’t believe more than half 
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Sundry widows and orphans have come 

within our spheres, and, maybe by 

mere force of habit, we have been too free 

with their possessions. During the coming 

year, however, we will curb this tendency, 

and rob only those who will not miss what 
we succeed in relieving them of. 

Let us resolve to abstain just enough from 
all those flesh-pots, that the immoderate use 
of invites disaster, and use them only to the 
extent of our physical capabilities. 


Thus we shall reap a full harvest of 


enjoyment without: remorse, and doubly 
strengthen ourselves by an ever-increasing 
resistance gathered by judicious exercise. 

Let us resolve to love our fellow-men, not 
so much for what we can get out of them, as 
for the capacity, which, by giving to them, 
is created within us to be happier than we 
have been. 

And finally, let us resolve not to resolve 
to do anything which is not easier to do after 
we have resolved it than before. 

Tom Masson. 


WHAT SHALL IT BE? 


How He Got In. 


ORPEY: I assure you f was per- 

fectly amazed to meet Loosevish 

there. How did he manage to get into 
Society ? 

DEPULPIT: Oh, he got a bad name, 
and everybody wanted to have him. 
'T’HEY tell us there isa scheme afoot 

to induce Congress to enlarge the 
White House, according to plans con- 
trived by the wives of several of the 
Presidents, with more or less semi- 
expert assistance from engineer officers 
of the army. On the face of it that 
sounds bad, and the American Insti- 
tute of Architects, recently in conven- 
tion in Washington, have declared 
officially that these plans ought not to 
be executed. If the White House is 
to be enlarged it should be done in the 
best manner possible, and we certainly 
don’t want to save architects’ fees in 
the work. But Congress built the 
Congressional Library with the help 
of army engineers and did it well, 
and perhaps the White House is in 
less danger of being botched than the 
architects think. 
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‘‘A Lost Hour is Lost Happiness.”’ 
nm one, but many, if my will has weight 
To guide the shuttles of her life and 
mine, 
Shall be the hours when an obedient fate 
Our threads of life shall closely intertwine. 


For, as a gambler who has lost a score 
Sends after it a hundred, so shall I 

Send after this lost hour a hundred more, 
Well knowing it is gone, for good and aye. 


Yet can I never count it wholly lost, 

For what we lose, we value. Now I know 
Such hours are priceless, know it to my cost, 

And swear that she, as well, shall hold them 

so. Henry Chapman, 
‘*7T’S quite an idea—having photo- 
graphs taken for the weekly 

papers of all these nice desserts.” 

“Yes. All that remains now is to 
photograph the pains that go with them.” 


Life’s Correspondent Abroad. 
THE HaGugE, Dec. 15, 1900. 
(Special Correspondence to LIFE.) 

‘THE secret history of the engagement 
of Queen Wilhelmina, of Holland, 

will never be known unless I tell it. 
Princes and potentates have been 
swinging on Wilhelmina’s front gate for 
months, sending in notes by the cham- 
bermaids, bribing the cook, and plotting 
to get into the family, which is well off 
and owns considerable real estate. Two 
royal English dukes were candidates ; 
seven Bourbon, four Orleanist, and five 
Bonapartist princes were willing to 
spend the Dutch revenue; Austria had 
three aspirants, Italy six, Germany four; 
and an Irish king and a Pennsylvania 

baron were on Her Majesty’s trail. 
I was in Paris in 1888, regulating 
France, when Wilhelmina’s father was 
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locked up for being drunk and disorderly, 

and conviction in the courts would have led to his expulsion 
from his club and a scandal all over Europe. I seized the 
situation at once, bribed the police captain, and took the 
King’s place and paid a fine in the morning. The curious 
investigator of the future will never suspect that Jean 
Baptiste Boulanger who paid fifty francs to French justice 
was R. D. Squeelman, the famous correspondent, and a 
temporary understudy for the King of Holland. Such is 
history. Since that extraordinary event I have been a 
persona grata at the Hague. 

Six months ago the Queen Dowager was dining with me 
at the palace, when she said: ‘‘ My dear Mr. Squeelman, 
won’t you pick out a husband for Willie? She will be 
guided by your choice.’’ The young Queen came to me, 
and, laying her fair young head on my shoulder, said 


‘* Anything you say inthis palace, Uncle Squeelman, goes.’” 

I was certainly persona grata there; and if I had only 
royal blood—well, history might be changed. But to 
the story. 

The Emperor William heard of the incident and shud- 
dered, for we had quarreled once; he knew the future of 
the empire depended upon the matrimonial union of Ger- 
many and Holland, and he understood my terrible pride 
and iron will. To Prince Hohenlohe he said : ‘‘Squeelman 
will never unbend ; my pride must go if Germany is to be 
saved. Ask him round to-night to have beer and crackers 
at the palace.” I went, drove a hard bargain, and got my 
demands under the seal of the Hohenzollerns. Hohenlohe, 
who had kicked me out of Berlin in ’96, was dismissed 
from. office ; Colonel Von M , of the police, was de- 





‘““MAMMA, CAN A FELLOW HAVE ICE CREAM EVERY DAY IN HEAVEN??? 
“MY DEAR, YOU WOULDN'T WANT IT THERE,” 
‘“(T ALWAYS KNEW HEAVEN WASN’T THE PLACE IT IS CRACKED UP TO BE.” 


graded ; the imperial treasury paid my hotel bill in Berlin ; 
I was given a free pass on the imperial railroads; all State 
secrets were to be mine two weeks ahead of my rivals, and 
all my correspondence was to go uncensored and at 
half-rates. 

I proceeded at once to the Hague and said to the Queen 
Dowager, ‘‘ The Duke of Mecklenburg-Schwerin is Willie’s 
boy; he is big, ornamental, brainless, looks well on a 
horse, and stands in with the Kaiser. You had better 
chase the mob hanging round the front door.”’ 

Her Majesty ordered the police to carry the other suitors 
to the dock and deport them, and turning to me, with tears 
in her eyes, said,‘‘ Mr. Squeelman, you have saved Holland 
once more. Wear this Cross of the Yellow Vulture in 
memory of your services, while I go down and tell Wilhel- 
mina.”’ 

This in brief is the secret history of an extraordinary 
event. The ordinary European correspondents will be 
dead-sore when they read this, but they must admit that 
Squeelman, the Scooper, always has a front seat. 


Rudyard Davis Squeelman. 


His Remedy. 

M= EVERSOE: Do you know, Mr. Clubber, some- 

; times when I look out on these thronged streets my 
heart just bleeds at the Sisyphean sorrows of the toiling 
myriads ! 

Mr. CLuBBER: I feel like that, too, sometimes ; and—— 

‘* Ah! but you are a man; you can do something.”’ 

‘¢T quite understand you. Yes, I go off to Saratoga, or 
somewhere, and get it out of the system.”’ 


A Cruel American Parent. 


T HE MOTHER: My dears, your father is obdurate. He 
says that after raking and scraping, as he vulgarly 
expresses it, and getting into debt, and making other 
sacrifices, he can only allow you five hundred dollars apiece 
for your clothes. 
THE GIRLS (in chorus, weeping) : 


Well, we'll get even 
with him yet ! 
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Fly; OH, COME ON, FELLERS! THIS CAKE FROSTING IS JUST GREAT. 
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Lady Huntworth’s Experi- 


ment. 
ERY few things amuse the 
cosmopolitan American so 












much as to see the cun- 
ning Briton toy with 
American slang. The 
gun that kicks isn’t half 
so funny. As a linguistic 
humorist the lamented 
Ollendorff is not to be 
considered along- 
side of the 
English 


ZL * press-man ” 


“who places his 
own verbal vagaries 
in type and justifies 
them with an ‘‘as the 
Americans say.”” Com- 
paratively few of us 
dwellers in the be- 
nighted United 
wat States know what 
“ te sat, strange things are 
‘vag a H Suni ai fathered on us by 
ant in vite an writers for Eng- 
alg i) svi i lish print. But 
ct Atm tata our own slang 
iis is beginning to 
come back to 
, B a us in the 
English ver- 
sion. Mr. Carton, 
who wrote the play 
under discussion, has taken it into his 
head to grow more sprightly than usual, 
and those who see ‘‘Lady Huntworth’s 
Experiment ’’ will find one or two instances 
of how our slang strikes the Englishman 
who is keen at making his stage people very 
up-to-date. 

The play is a mighty clever one and 
happens to fit Mr. Daniel Frohman’s com- 
pany admirably. Those who read Lire’s 
prize story, ‘‘ Our James,” may have some- 
thing of an inkling -of the plot, because 
Lady Huntworth’s experiment consisted in 
going out to service as a cook. In her case 
the result was a matrimonial complication, 
the solution of which the author artistically 
leaves to the imagination of the audience, 
although he doesn't leave the imagination 
very far to travel. Lady Huntiworth has 
been married to, and divorced from, a titled 
















Lire 


cad. In her experimental life she becomes 
a very exceptionally charming cook, who 
arouses admiration in a number of breasts. 
Among her admirers is a man who recog- 
nizes her for a woman of breeding and who 
doesn’t try to take advantage of her because 
she seems to be a cook. The presumption 
at the end of the piece—after many very de- 
lightful and cleverly wrought-up comedy 
situations—is that she marries this discern- 
ing and apparently gallant 
gentleman. 

Lady Huntworth— 
the cook—is, 
Spong. The 4 
that ‘ 
is 


of course, Hilda 
most forcible criticism 

can be made of her portrayal 
that she acts it as Sophie Full- 
garney would have acted it. <A real 
Lady Huntworth would hardly have 

been quite so demonstratively high-bred— 
so Brummagem, if an American may dare 
drop into English slang—as Hilda Spong 
makes this masquerading lady of title. She 
is charming, though, and her excessive 
manner emphasizes the part. Mr. Mason’s 
Captain Dorvaston is heightened rather 
than marred by his vocal peculiarities, 
and his gentlemanly brusgqueness is an 
excellent foil to the caddisk. ness of Mr. 
Crayll and the  unexceptionable 
Church-of-England manner of Mr. 
Grant Stewart’s Rev, Audley Pillenger. 
Cecilia Loftus is still an unknown 
quantity. In this play she is an 
ingenue, but she adds to her well- 
known ingénueness a sort of masculine 
energy that has distinction, but—well, 
Cecilia Loftus is still young, and her 
artistic status is yet to be determined. 
Mr. Jameson Lee Finney played the un- 
pleasant Mr. Crayll, Lady Huntworth’s 
ex-husband. He played the degenerate 
Englishman very, very well. He had the 
good taste to remember that Crayll was only 
a comedy villain and did not make him as 
unpleasant as a worse artist would. The 
other parts were well acted. 

In ‘Lady Huntworth’s Experiment” 
Mr. Daniel Frohman’s company has 
an excellent comedy, well adapted 
to its powers, and the attrac- 
tion should last out the season. 
a” the cast of ‘‘ Lady Hunt- 

worth’s Experiment” at 
Daly’s, as printed in the pro- 









is the only actress in the company whose 
name receives the prefix usually accorded 
to women when they are mentioned with 
respect, and which indicates their con- 
dition as maids, wives, or widows. It 
would be interesting to know whether 
this is simply a vagary of the programme 
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man, or whether the ladies of the stage 
prefer the omission. The matrimonial 
mixedness of some actresses might indicate 
the latter to be the fact. The programme is 
the official announcement of the names of 
the actors, and, although it is not a matter 
of great importance, there are cases where it 
seems familiarity to allude to artists whom 
one respects without the courtesy prefix ac- 
corded to respectable women in every other 
walk oflife. The subject might be profitably 
debated by our good friends in the 
Twelfth Night Club and The Professional 
Women’s League. Metcalfe. 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO 
THE THEATRES. 
Broadway.—* A Royal Rogue.’’ Notice 
next week. 


Republic.— In the Palace of the King.” 
Notice next week. 


Wallack’s.—“‘ Janice Meredith,’ with 

Mary Mannering in the title part. The 

actress is better than the play, but both are 
worth seeing. 


Garden.—Mr. E. S. Willard in repertoire, 
Always clever. ° 


Lyceum.—lf you want to see “A Royal 
Family” satirized in its daily life, this is a 
good opportunity. 

Daly’s.—Stock company in “Lady Hunt- 
worth’s Experiment.’ See above. 

Savoy.—Nell Gwyn, the first, with Henrietta 
Crosman in the title réle. Worth seeing. 


Empire.—“ Mrs. Dane’s Defence.” Notice 
later. 


Garrick.—David Harum seems imperishable 
in book form and on the stage. Mr. Crane’s 
portrayal is amusing. 


Madison Square.—* The House That Jack 
Built.” Notice later, 


Bijou.—As Madge Smith, Attorney, May 
Irwin gives an amusing picture of an 
unusual type of new woman. Funny. 


Knickerbocker.—Ada Rehan in “Sweet 
Nell of Old Drury.”’ Notice later. 


Herald Square.—The last week of 
«Arizona,”’ Gus Thomas’s faithful picture 
of American life. Interesting. 


Weber and Fields’.—A new burlesque 
at the old exorbitant prices. 


Criterion.—Lord Quex is in his de- 

clining weeks. Every grown person 
who likes to see a clever play cleverly 
done should see him. 


Impervious. 
HE: There isn’t one man in a 
million who would be so mean to 
his wife and children as you are ! 
He: Now, that’s what I admire in 
you, dear; you have such a head for 
figures ! 
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‘““oDDs, RAZOR TOOTH! 
“DON’T BE TOO HARD ON ME. 





‘CIP - 








IN PREHISTORIC AMERICA. 


80 I'VE CAUGHT YE, PITHECAUTHROPUS, POACHING AGAIN!” 
VE ONLY GOT ONE LITTLE RAMPHORHYNCHUS PHYLLUS AND 


TWO SMALL ARCH ZOPTERYX FOR ME POO’ SICK WIFE’S BREAKFAST.” 


Are We Polite ? 


OME time ago Mr. Hopkinson 
Smith wrote a story to prove that 
the Republic of the United States 
was a polite nation ; and the proof 
he offered was the exceeding 
kindness of a rough man in his own 
family, his exceeding integrity in com- 
mercial and political life. These things, 





said Mr. Hopkinson Smith, make a 
gentleman. 

Yet the fact remains that a most 
devoted husband and father, hurrying 
madly off a ferryboat—which is not, as 
one might suppose, on fire—will jostle 
me as unconcernedly as though he 
were a domestic tyrant ; a pure-souled 
patriot will shove me as ruthlessly 


J3 


from a railway wicket as though he were a 
member of Councils. 
clerk may, for all I know, be the support of his 


The supercilious hotel 


widowed mother, and a shining beacon 
in Sunday-school; but his virtues are 
not reflected in his manners, and it is 
with his manners after all, and not 
with his virtues, that I am immedi- 
ately concerned. 
* * * 
OR if we were a polite nation, then 
would all officials and employes 
betray some of the national politeness. 
The person from whom I buy my theatre 
tickets would not be so sulky about 
selling them. He would not behave 
as though he had accepted his post in 
the stern interests of morality, and in 
order to discourage as many applicants 
as possible from the contaminating in- 
fluence of the stage. On the contrary, 
seeing that my heart was set upon 
such vain amusements, he would help 
me urbanely along my downward path. 
The railway clerk, from whom I am 
cbliged to purchase a ticket to New 
York, would not, were he truly polite, 
evince such unwillingness to part with 
it. He would not behave as though I 
had unjustifiably interrupted his morn-- 
ing meditations. He would not look 
so annoyed by my pertinacious insist- 
ence—I have no choice save to insist— 
nor fling my ticket and my change 
at me as one might—but as one as- 
suredly should not—fling food to a dog. 
Perhaps I am wasting my time and my 
money by going to New York. Perhaps 
Iam better at home. But if the young 
man feels so strongly on this subject, 
he should choose an occupation which 
would be less harassing to his sense of 
fitness and propriety. He should not 
undertake to sell tickets for a livelihood 
unless he is prepared to do so with 
some degree of cheerfulness and resig- 
nation. 
* * 
N the same principle, I fail to see 
why a man should deliberately 

select to serve in a bureau of informa- 
tion, if he be so constitutionally averse 
to answering questions that he cannot 
do so with civility. Granted that an- 
swering questions is the least amusing 
occupation in the world. Granted that 
it is not diverting to spend one’s days 
in setting flurried travelers straight, 
in telling nervous old ladies three times 








Professional Humorist (who has fallen overboard): 


GREAT! WHAT A JOKE I’LL GET OUT OF THIS! 
over when a train is to start or to ar- 
rive, in explaining that the Washington 
Express is forty minutes late, or that 
the Chicago Limited is not due for 
another hour. But then, we clearly 
understand that the bureau of informa- 
tion has beeu established to meet these 
inquiries, and not to serve as a tub for 
an official Diogenes who resents intru- 
sion upon his solitude. In the first 
place, Diogenes drew no salary as a 
servant of the public; and, in the 
second place, though he doubtless had 
his private and his civic virtues. he 
was not polite. Agnes Repplier. 
R. BOOGE: We artists, 
know, work for the few. 
REVEREND Dr. LunEy: Ah, that is 
the true note of all God-given fore- 
runners in every noble task ! 
‘* At the same time, we like the few 
to be as many as possible, doctor.”’ 


you 


rT\HE Associated Survivors of the Sixth 

Army Corps, of Washington, have 
served a solemn protest on the University 
of New York against having the name -f 
General Robert E. Lee in its Hali of Fame. 


SHADES OF JOE MILLER, BUT THIS IS 


One ot the esteemed Southern papers has 
argued very temperately, and soundly, that 
General Lee does not belong in the Hall of 
Fame, because his renown is sectional 
rather than national. Nevertheless, if under 
Hall o: Fame rules a 

place has been given him, 

it should not now be 

withheld. So the Hall 

authorities have ruled, 

andrightly. They cannot 

go behind their returns. 

There is probably no per- 

son whose name is re- 

corded in the’Hall who 

would not have felt hon- 

ored by General Lee's 

society while living. Pos- 

sibly there may be com- 

fort in that for the 

Associated Survivors and 

other like protestants. If 

not, somuch the better; 

for one great use a Hall 

of Fame should serve is 

to excite discussion and 

provoke dissent. 


@ UCCESS lacks cer- 
W tainty, but failure 


ss : Lady Dummy: 
is a sure thing. 


_Three Loves. 
HILE [| live I still will flout 
Love that halts and lives in 
doubt ; 
Robed in weeds of melancholy 
Or antie garb of jealous folly. 


Give me Love that lives in hope, 

That wooes with madrigal and trope ; 
For if his airy dreams miscarry 

He goes his way and will not tarry. 


But Love in faith will hold forever ; 
Not Death himself the bonds can sever ; 
So what care we for worldly scathe 
While you and I have Love in faith. 
Peter McArthur. 


Friendship. 


Spode Yes, you men have what 

you call friends, but your 
friendship is so superficial, so cal- 
culating, so watery-—— 

He: Oh! Remember David and 
Jonathan, Damon and Pythias, 
Goethe and Schiller—— 

‘*You never brush each other’s 
hair, nor show each other your 
new hats, nor discuss what is best 
for baby’s throat, nor how to make 
over an old frock, nor anything!” 


TILLIS: Do you think it is 
necessary to have two political 
parties ? 
WaLLace: Ido. It takes a thief to 
catch a thief, you know. 


IT’S AWFULLY GRUESOME TO BE A COMPANION 


TO THAT SKELETON EVERY DAY. 





The Wife: OH, YOU NEEDN’T SNEER! I MEAN ERY WORD I SAY. 
“1M NOT SNEERING, MY DEAR. I’M JUST THINKING WHAT A LOT YOU MUST MEAN.” 








I TOOK her lily hand in mine, 
(She is my bride that is to be), 
And slipped upon that hand divine 
A golden circlet fair to see. 


She viewed the rubies blushing red 
With gracious glances sweet to see. 

“1 fear no future, dear,’ she said, 
‘“‘The present is enough for me.” 


— Club Fellow. 


AT one of his famous little dinners a prominent profes- 
sional man of Washington was greatly pleased with the 
\} salad, as were also his guests. Evidently it was partly meat 

and partly vegetable, but the flavor was new, distinct and 
undeterminable. This was so faint that one guest declared, 
** It’s not a taste at all, only a smell.” 
At length some one suggested that the chef be asked for 
the recipe, upon which the host remarked : 
‘““My man greatly dislikes being asked for recipes. On 
this occasion, however, his vanity may overcome him if we 
}tell him how greatly we have enjoyed the dinner, and the 
H salad in particular. At any rate, we'll see.” ° 
The Frenchman soon appeared, ana was Visibly affected, 
# not to say elated, by the compliments 
“ Eet gif me gret plaisir,” he said, ‘‘ to tell how I mak’ ze 
gal-lad. Eet ver’ seemple. I haf ze laitue ‘range ready ; a1.’ 








I haf ze meat ehop ver’ fine an’ dry; ze celeri I haf chop ver’ 
fine; an‘ I haf ze pomme de terre, ze patate, an’ stan’ a leetle 
an’ dry; zen | mix zem up. Zen I mak’ ze dresseeng 
mayonnaise ; madame, she know, I haf all ver’ col’ ready as 
ze feesh ees serf. Zen as ze sa!-lad ees to serf, I tak’ une 
tete dail, pardonnez moi, one leetle cloaf of ze garleek an’ 
neeble him in ze mouth, so, an’ breathe gentle, ver’ gentle, 
on Ze sal-lad. Zat gif eet ze flaveur del’cat.” 
— What to Eat. 


ONE of the times when Sir Arthur Sullivan conducted in 
person was in September, 1882, when the Egyptian War had 
just. been brought to a successful conclusion by Sir Garnet 
Wolseley, and it had been announced that he was elevated 
to the peerage. William Ewart Glaastone, then Premier, 
with Lord Rosebery and Lord Granville, occupied stalls that 
night. A few minutes before the overture began Mr. W. H. 
Seymour, the stage manager, came to me with a note he had 
just received from Mr. Gilbert, which read as follows : 

“Will you please ask Mr. Browne to sing ‘Skill of 
“Lord Wolseley’ in Thrashing a Cannibal’ instead of ‘ Sir 
Garnet.’ He has just been created a peer, and the alteration is 
sure of a round of applause. Yourstruly, -W. S. GILBERT.” 

Mr. Sullivan was in my room when. | received the note, 
which considerably worried me, for the song {n which Gil- 
bert wanted the interpolation was of that rapid “ patter” 


order, which required to be rattled off by instinct, so te 
speak, and did not give much time for thought. 

‘““Why, Browne, let me congratulate you,” said Sir 
Arthur. 

‘For heaven’s sake, what for?” I asked. 
up in the words, as sure as fate.”’ 

“What does it matter when you have just been created a 
peer?” laughed Mr Sullivan. Then he read the letter aloud 
and thoroughly enjoyed what he claimed was a gross iper. 
fection in Mr. Gilbert’s much-vaunted English composition, 

Isang the lines as altered, and a terrific burst of 
patriotic applause followed. This was lucky for me, for the 
interpolation threw all the succeeding words of the verse out 
of my head. The cheering drowned my voice, Sir Arthur 
kept the band going right along, and the audience never 
knew that I was singing wholly unintelligible gibberish. 

— New York Post. 

SIR FRANK LOCKWOOD was once engaged in @ Case in 
which Sir Charles Russell (the late Lord Chief Justice of 
England) was the opposing counsel. Sir Charles was trying 
to browbeat a witness into giving a direct answer, ‘ Yes,” 
or “ No.” 

“You can answer any question yes or no,” declared Sir 
Charles. 

“Oh, can you?” retorted Lockwood. ‘ May I ask if you 
have left off beating your wife ?”"—Green Bag. 
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For sale by all " Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 








London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


37 Avenue de l'Opera, Paris. 








Established 1823. 
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WHISKEY. 


That’s 


HE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 





THIS 18 NOT THE PICTURE YOU WILL RECEIVE. 


THIS MERELY GIVES AN IDEA OF THE WIDOW. 





FSTERBROOKS STEEL PENS) 


150 Varieties No other make of pen is so 
for Sale by all Stationers. good. Get Esterbrook’s always. 


Works, Camden, N.J. THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN Cu. 26 John St., New York, 











LIFE'S PICTURE GALLERY. 

We cannot fill any further orders for Lire’s Picture 
Gallery, as the edition is exhausted, and it will not be 
reprinted in its present form. 

LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 








SIGNED GIBSON DRAWING! 


HEAD of Greson’s’ Most Bewitching Girl THE 
may be yours for nothing. 
Each proof signed personally by C. D. Gibson, 
matted and ready for framing, 14 inches by 11 
inches in size, on Japan paper. 


We show herewith a sketch of the beautiful 
heroine of Mr. Gibson’s new series of cartoons, 
‘*A WIDOW AND HER FRIENDS,”’ Mr. Gibson’s 
latest and most important work, which is now 
appearing in Lire. The portrait is much larger 
and shows her full face. 


PLATE WILL 
BE 


DESTROYED 


You can secure the signed portrait only by 
sending $5.00 for a new subscription to Lire for 
one year. The drawing will not be sold or 
reprinted. It is for the exclusive ownership of 
our subscribers. At the expiration of this offer 
the plate will be destroyed. 


FEBRUARY FIRST. 


New subscribers will receive for five dollars a 
year’s subscription to Lire and the signed por- 
trait which you can get in no other way, also all 
the copies of Lire in which cartoons of ‘* The 
Widow”? series have already appeared. 


THIS OFFER 
EXPIRES 
ON 
THAT DATE. 


This offer is net. 


LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y. 
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Cocktail 


‘GHEE er _ 


“THOUSANDS have discarded the idea of making their own 

Cocktails; all will when they have given the ‘‘Club”’ brand 
a fair trial. The experiment costs little; try it on yourself. Have 
one made by an expert mixer, at the same time have served one of 
the ‘‘Club’”’ brand; compare the two—your judgment will un- 
questionably be in favor of the ‘‘ Club Cocktail.’’ 


HARTFORD. 





f The delightful 
veces flavour and un- 
—__-.e Mmistakable 

aroma peculiar to 


“Canadian 
Club’ 
Whisky 


are not affected in 
the slightest de- 
gree by the addi- 
tion of carbonated 
or still water. High 
Balls made from 
“Canadian Club” 
are unusually 
fragrant and de- 
licious, and have 
@ flavour which 
is thoroughly de- 
lightful and satis- 
fying. @ Zee 














There 
are more 


Grand Prix, 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 


used than all other brands combined, 
because experience has shown players they 
are the best for general use. 
“Card Games. and How to Play Them,” a 
120 page book mailed for six flap ends 
from Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 


Dept. 27, THE U. S. PLAYING CARD Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. 


No other 
Sold by Dealers 25c. card 
from Greenland is so durable 
to Australia. and satisfactory: 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack. 


For Duplicate Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or U.S. Trays. 


432 Fifth Avenue. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 


NEW YORK. LONDON. 





- GASTON 


Restaurant and Wine Co., 


2 West 39th Street, 


1 West 38th Street 
Telephone 1794-38th St, 
Gaston L. Jacquin, Manager. 


Ladies’ Special Lunch. 


Consommeé 4 I'ochra en tasse. 
Scallops, 4 la Newburg. 
Bluefish, fines herbes. 


(Eufs pochés, benedictine. 


Ragout d’agneau, Parisienne 
Croquettes of chicken, green peas. 
Steak Bordelaise, en casserole. 

Calf’s head, 4 la financiére. 
Brussels sprouts, au beurre. 
Spaghetti au fromage. 
Boiled and mashed potatoes. 
Fried sweet potatoes. 


Creme au caramel. 
Brioche francaise. Assorted pies. 
Coffee. Tea. Cocoa. 











Wuy NOT PAY THE SAMB 
ATTENTION TO THE PURITY 
OF YOUR WHISKEY As vou 


DO TO YOUR MILK AND 


BUTTER. 


OLD OVERHOLT 


BOTTLED IN BOND 
DIRECT FROM THE BARREL 


A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
PITTSBURG, PA. 
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» eCELARS 
~*~ CUFFS 


e : ae 
You cannot feel dress d if ln ale ase, You. annot be wt 
‘are if your collar doesn’t fit. Your collar cannet fit you 
unless it fits the shirt. and yu cannot get collers and 
4virts in one brand fitted to each other with cuffs to 
match unless you buy Lion Brand collars, cuff, and 
shirts Two collars or two cuffs cost 2«ts It di: ean’t 
pay to pay more. Shirt- cost $1, $1.50. o $2. depending 
on the kind you want. Ask your furnisher Do not send 
us money ‘nlted Shirt and Cell ¢ to , Nokera, Troy, N. Y¥. 
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ee 


Having. 
Nine Styles of Machines, 
from $10.00 to $100 00. } 
None genuine without this 
_— 


TRADE 





QO a; 
MARK 
1500 different Records from 
which to make a choice. 
Record Lists and Catalogues 
of all Phonograph Dealers. 
NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO. 
135 Fifth Avenue, New York. 





Pennsylvania Railroad Company will 
Issue Clerical Orders for 1901. 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company announ- 
ces that clerical orders will be issued for the year 
1901 to ordained clergymen having regular charge 
of churches located on or near the line of its road. 

Application blanks may be obtained of ticket 
agents. Orders will be issued only on individual 
application of clergymen when made on blanks 
furnished by the Company and certified to by 
one of its agents. 





Morning, Noon and Night Fast Tra 








ins to the West—Via New York Central. 
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MOTHER GOOSE REVISED. 
There was a man in our town, 

And he was wondrous wise. 
He filled his shop with first-class goods 

And began to advertise, 


As quickly as his ads, were in, 
He sold his goods all out ; 

And concerning the practical utility of advertising as a 
sensible method for increasing a merchant’s trade, and, 
consequently, his profits, 

He hasn’t any doubt. 


GUIDE (referring to the Egyptian pyramids): It took 
hundreds of years to build them. 
O'BRIEN (the wealthy contractor): Thin it wor a gover’- 


mint job—eh ? — Tit-Bits. 


From time within the memory of man, ale drinking has 
been always associated with occasions of festivity. Shakes- 
peare immortalizes that rarest of beverages, Cream Ale ; and 
Charles Dickens and Wilkie Collins were known to have dis- 
cussed plots and counter-plots, situations and characters 
over tankards of good old ale. Song writers have depended 
upon ale to arouse enthusiasm and responsiveness in their 
songs, and it has opened the way to many a good old rousing 
chorus, and the good cheer and happiness which follow. 

The same convivial and social spirit which prevailed in the 
good old days is in existence to-day. 

The beefsteak dinner, with its happy influence of good 
cheer and good fellowship, turns for an incentive to all this 
to Evans’ Cream. Ale, which is the factor of the feast from 
start to finish. 

A perfect dinner without Evans’ Ale would be as much 
of an anomaly as a beefsteak dinner without the beefsteak. 
There is something about Evans’ Ale which puts it on a plane 
entirely by itself It lends good cheer and brings light- 
heartedness and surrounds you with an atmosphere of good 
will and peace with the world, and it does more to bring 
sunshine into the lives of mankind than any other product of 
the green fields of nature. 


“ EXCUSE me, sir,” said the man in the next seat, “ but 
your cigar is burning a hole in your paper.” 

“That's all right,’ responded the other; “I am just 
burning out the price of those electric seals at to-morrow’s 
bargain sale. You see, I take this paper home.” 

‘ — Philadelphia Record. 
‘*MEMORIES OF VACATION DAYS.” 

This little volume, handsomely printed on deckle-edge 
paper, is a collection of excerpts compiled by Frank Presbrey 
from his own writings. The author has been an extended 
traveler, and is not only a keen observer, but has the happy 
faculty of portraying scenes in the Old and New World with 
an unusually brilliant descriptive touch. The book will 
prove especially interesting to anyone who has made the 
European trip. 

‘Memories of Vacation Days,” 124 pages, illuminated 
paper cover, 50c. Redfield Brothers, Publishers, New York. 

“Is Pat O’Brien there?” 

** No.” 

“Well, when he comes in, please tell him that his son-in- 
law is dead. I am his son-in-law, but not the one that’s 
dead.”’— New York sribune. 


HONOR WHERE DUE, 








The highest possible honor, ‘The Grand Prix,” has been 


awarded at the Paris Exposition to Messrs. John Dewar & 
Sons, Ltd., the great Scotch Whisky Distillers of Perth, 
Scotland, and London, England. 

For many years ‘‘ Dewar” has been the favorite in 
Europe, and it is due to the energy and keen managerial 
ability of Fred’k Glassup, the sole agent in this country, 
that the famous Dewar’s Scotch Whisky is the most popular 
of high-class beverages in America to-day. 


Mrs. BACON : Do you Keep a cat? 


MRS. EGBERT: Yes; we don’t seem to be able to get rid | 


of it.— Yonkers Statesman. 
HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and | 


privacy of home. 


WALKER: The bride was quite a popular girl, wasn’t she? 

WATKINSON: Yes, indeed. The Hvening Sacrificer sent 
its sporting man to report it. He printed a list of rejected 
lovers half a column long under the heading “ Among Those 
Who Also Ran."’ — St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 


Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


“‘ ALL THE WORLD'S A STAGE” : “‘ All the world’s a stage, 
Sam, and the men and women merely players.”’ 

“ Yes, massa, but if dat’s so, whar yo’ gwine to git yo’ 
audience and orchestry ? * — Collier's Weekly. 


HOTEL RAFAEL, SAN RAFAEL, CAL. 


Society resort of the Pacific Coast. Open the year round. 
Cuisine and service the best. Average temperature in Winter 
months 64°. For further particulars inquire at Raymond and 
Whitcomb Offices, 25 Union Square, New York ; 296 Wash- 
ington St., Boston, or 1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


Cows, it appears, have the most accommodating appetites 
and digestions When, in the sixties,an Oxford cow was 
credited with swallowing a mackintosh, it drew from Osborn 
Gordon, then the well-known witty censor of Christ Church, 
London, the expression of a hope that its milk would_now be 
waterproof. — Exchange. 


Ir is a natural sparkling wine, produced in America 
under the supervision of expert wine makers. Cook’s 
Imperial Extra Dry Champagne. 


‘« DIp you say your husband liked these clinging gowns?” 
“Yes; he likes one to cling to me for about four 
seasons.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 





ACADEMY OF BREATHING }— 


The art of scientific breathing taught in all its branches 
Lung and throat gymnastics, calisthenics, chest and voice 
development. Defects of voice in orators and sinvery 
remedied. Miss INEZ BROOK, 305 Fifth Avenue, New York 
City. Reception hours: 11-12, 5-6. Leaflet sent on request, 


RUINART 


Ch ampagne 





Among the changes of two centuries 
**RUINART’’ remains the Royal 
favorite, and it should be your 
favorite. SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


ROOSEVELT & SCHUYLER 


United States and Canadian Agts. 
99 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK CITy 





A boy was walking by the river side; 

A fisherman all out of bait he spied. 

‘‘Bub, any worms?’’ the fisherman outcried, 
‘‘Not since I R.I.P.A.N.S took!’’ the boy replied. 











. e P S teaches by mail, with perfect suce: 
b d his original and scientific method o 
Al Ol S e wo Oo a Physiological Exercise without any 





development an 


apparatus whatever, and requiring 


but a few minutes’ time in your own room just before retiring. By this condensed system 
more exercise can be obtained in ten minutes than by any other in two hours, and it is 
the only one which does not overtax the heart. 

It is the — natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfect health, physical 
elasticity of mind and body. 








Absolutely Cures Constipation, 
Indigestion, Sleeplessness, 


.- .- and revitalizes the whole body .. . 


Nervous Exhaustion 











Pupils are of both sexes, ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six, and all recommend the 
system. Since no two people are in the same physical condition, individual instructions are 
given in each case. Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorsements 
from many of America’s leading citizens, to 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 105 Venetian Bldg., CHICAGO. 








OUT 


AN 


ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 
OF SPORT TRAVEL ADVENTURE 
AND COUNTRY LIFE 
EDITED BY CASPAR WHITNEY 


ING 





WE WILL SEND POSTPAID UPON 
PROSPECTUS FOR 1901 
AND 


SPECIAL SUBSCRIPTION OFFER 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


APPLICATION 








The Outing Publishing Company, 239 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 











OLD CROW RYE seicr WHISKEY soe foe £5 one. 











Lire 








*||Life’s Artistic Publications. 
NOW READY. 


OVERHEARD IN THE 
WITTINGTON FAMILY. 





By C. ALLAN CILBERT. 


LUXURIOUS volume, 10x 14, containing the best 
examples of Mr, Gilbert’s refined illustrative work. 
The pictures and text are printed in black on heavy, 


coated paper, with remark sketches in sienna. The binding 


hod o} 
ut any 
juiring 
system 
id it is 


hysical 


is a unique one in cloth, gold and colors, with a special 
design by Mr. Gilbert. ‘Overheard in the Wittington 
Family” is one of the handsomest productions of the 





season, and is especially appropriate as a holiday gift. 


ine ’ 
Tn oe ww. Saw Las Wo oo 





Price $3, carriage prepaid. To be had of all booksellers. 





end the 

—t--4 FORE! Life’s Book for Golfers. 

\G0. A richly illustrated book, carefully printed on heavy paper, dealing exclusively with the game of Golf in 
its amusing and sentimental aspects. Drawings by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert, Richards, Blashfield, Hutt, 
and many others. 





Cover Design by Gibson. Price, $2.00. 
Attwood’s Pictures. An Artist’s History of the Half Portions. Short stories, cleverly illustrated 
Last Ten Years of the Nineteenth Century, . $2.00 and uniquely bound, . .. ae: 


Mythology for Moderns. Theold vies neineonniie 


Americans. C.D. Gibson’s latest book. Large sized 
essen . re-told by James S. Metcalfe and illustrated by 


i h y a a a er ee .00 ‘ 
drawings on heavy paper $5 he Test Osteie 6 KS Ke ew ee 
Predigaments. Short stories by Louis Evan Ship- Coontown’s 400. The funny side of Darky life 
man. Illustrated, . . . . .- + + + + $1.00 funnily ancinea nil E. W. Kemble, . . . . $300 





LIFE’S GIBSON CALENDAR FOR 1901. 


A HANDSOME GIFT 


OR 


SOUVENIR. 


THE MOST ARTISTIC 


OF THE 


PICTORIAL CALENDARS. 


The popularity of the Gibson Calendar for 
1900 has encouraged the publishers to make 
the new issue larger and handsomer than its 
predecessor. It is a distinguished and artistic 
product of the best to be had in drawing, re- 
production and printing. It is unequalled 
as a gift or souvenir. Copyright. 1990. by Life Publishing Co Price, $2.00. 


Thirteen large cards, each having, besides 
the usual monthly calendar, large pictures 
and remark sketches by Charles Dana Gib- 
son, held together by heavy cord, and 
handsomely boxed. 








The above books may be had of any bookseller, or wili be sent carriage prepaid on receipt of price by 


RK. I] 19 West Thirty-First street, [JFFE PU BLISHING COPIPANY, ~NEW YORK CITY. 


























A double blessing is a double 
grace— occasion smiles upon a 
second bottle of 


wilt 


PERRINS 








The Original 
and Genuine 
Worcestershire. 








<— 
Butlers in the best families 
and all first class cooks 
can tell you that soups, fish, 
meats, gravy, game, salads 
and many o - saneare 
iven an appetizing relis 
if flavored with leak Perrins 





It puts man in right relations 
with the laws of life, heatth 
and happiness. 


C. H, Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y, 








“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


rest collected and 

err O remitted. Act as | 
@ /Fiscal Agent for 
\and negotiate and 


BANKERS, issue loans of rail AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 
7 a —- roads, street rail- ——-- $$ s 
41 WALL ST., N. ¥. fways, gas compa. | ' S 
nies, ete. Securities EXCUSED, OF COURSE. 
a oa sold on (The scarlet fever epidemic is bad in the village.) 
9) ’ CAUTIOUS TEACHER: Why did you stay away from school yesterday ? 
MABEL: Please, Miss, Muvver's sick. 


DEAL IN 
High-Grade Investment See ° i 

" ecurities CAUTIOUS TEACHER (anxiously): What is the matter with her, what does the 

doctor say it is? 


Lists of current offerings sent on application, 
ENTS, | , 
| MABEL: Please, Miss, he says it’s a girl.— Moonshine. 


sauce. 

soonest WRrpend 
—_— > 

John Duncan's Sons-AGENTS, NEwYorK. 





Transact a general 


banking business. 
mon Receive deposits | 
9] subject to draft, 
Dividends and inte- | 


Members 
N. Y. Stock Exchange. 





PHILADELPHIA CORRESPOND 
GRAHAM, KERR & CO. 








combines Strength, Purity and Solubility. 


A breakfast- 


MLLE. RIVA. 


i 


cupful of this delicious Cocoa costs less than one cent. 
Sold at all grocery stores—order it next time. 





WAS AWARDED ONLY 
GOLD MEDAL OVER 
ALL COMPETITORS AT 


GEO. N. THATCHER, 
149 Avenue des Champs Elysees, Paris. Covington. Ky 
Famous French Contralto. Prominent Ry. Official 


Mile. Riva, 149 Avenue des Champs Elysees, 
Paris, famous French Contralto, says: “Foso 
Soap has stopped my hair from falling out andI 
am nolonger obliged to wear switches. It 1s cer- 
tainly the best soap I ever used and of untold 
value to those in my profession.” 

Geo. N. Thatcher, Covington, Ky., prominent 
railway Official, says: “My head was socovered 
with dandruff that the hair began to fall out. Fo- 
so Soap has completely cured the dandruff and 
my hair has regained its luxuriance.” 


A saraple cake of the celebrated Foso Soap will 


PARIS 





ASK YOUR 
DEALER HAMERICA’S 
FAMOUS 


wo ¥ PSTLANTI 


HEALTH 


NDERWEAR™ uay stoop 


MFG. CO. 
YPSILANTI. MICH 


iF NOT SEND 
FOR BOOKLET TO 


EXPOSITION. 











CHEW 


BEEMAN’S 


THE ORIGINAL 


PEPSIN 
GUM 


Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-Sickness. 


All Others aro Imitations. 





be mailed to you free. 
soap ever produced for 


THE TOILET. 

it is splendid for all 
apg whichsoap 
Sa requisite, particu- 
larly as 
A HAIR DRESSING 
giving the hair a lux- 
uriant appearance, re- 
moving all dandruff 
and giving the roots 
strength and tone. 

FOR SHAVING 
it is unequalled ; leaves 
the skin smooth, soft- 
ens the beard, allays all 
smarting or irritation 
and is antiseptic. 





It is the purest and best 


FOR THC BATH 

Foso Soap is rich and 
creamy, dies not dry on 
the skin and is as pure 
as soap can possibly be 
made. 

WRITE TO-DAY 
for a free cake of this 
famous soap. Try it and 
you will find it just the 
soap Oe have sought 
for. It 


COSTS NOTHINC 

to try. Merely send 
name and address and 
2-cent stump to cover 
postage. Address, 


FOSO SOAP COMPANY, 
107 Butterfield Bldg., Cincinnati, Ohio, U. S. A. 
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